


7 be merry Wines of Windfor. 

nough to be the decay of Iuft and late-walking through the 

MiffPage. Why Sir Ioh»,doe you thinkc though wee 
would haue thruft . vertue out of our hearts by the head ' 
and (boulders, and haue giuen our /clues without feru- 
ple to hell, that cucr the deuill could haue made you our 
delight f 1 

iW.What, a hodge-pudding f A bag of flax f 
MifP4ge .\ pufit man ? 

Page. Old, cold, wither'd, and of intollerable en. 
trades ? 

Ford. And one that is ilanderous asSathan f 
Page. And as poore as lob/ 1 
Ford. And as wicked as his wife f 
Ehm. And giuen to Fornications,and to Tauernes, and 
Sackc,and Wine, and Metheglins, and to drinkings and 
fweanngs, and (tarings ? Priblcs and prables f 

Fal.m ell, I am your Theamc : you hauethefiartof me, 

I am detected: I am not able toanfwerthe Welch Flan- 
nell, Ignorance it felfeis plummet ore me, vie mceas you 4 
Will. * 

Ford. Marry Sir, wec'l bring you to Windfor to one 
Matter Broome , that you haue cezon'd of money,to whom 
you fliould haue bin a Pander : ouer andaboue that you 
affiidion ^ ^ ^mke, to repay that money will be a biting 

Page. Yet be cheerefull Knight - thou lhalt eat a poflet to 
night at -my houte, where/ will defire thee to laugh at my 
Wife, that now laughes at thee : Tell her Mailer Slender hath 
married her daughter. 

Mi^.Ford Zio&ots doubt that; 

IcZtaZfc**' bemy dau S htcr , Iheis (by this; Doflour 

Sit*. Whoa hoe,hoe, Father Page, 

P^a Sonne/HoW noVr Sonne. 

Haue you dilpatch'd? : ~,v> • 

Slen] 




7 he merry Wtues.of Windfor . 

Situ. Difpatch’d? He make the belt in'Glofterflnre know 
on'c : would I were hang'd la, elfc. 

cZ'f ami 1 yZlr,i Sm . to m 

«"«£?&*• s-*» 

B °P^e.Vpon my life then, you tooke the wrong. 

allhee was in womans apparrell ) I w 

By her garments? . , • j Munij fln dlhe 

“ W ** 4 * “ was 

r n l' ; Xta Doftor” *• ig <*«g 

married. . , . am COKO ned,I Ha mar- 





